We moved along quite well; we were carried by the dirty water along the concrete embankments. 
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The soil was full of stones, so we proceeded slowly. We found some broken bricks and rusty barbed wire. The second day the sewing box hit some metal and we got excited but when we cleaned the dirt from our finding, it turned out to be a can. Sardines in oil.
The third day Gerhardt announced that the work was over, that we weren't going to find any treasure here, so we had to move on to a new field. Well, that's the risk you take with treasure hunting?sometimes you win, some times you lose.
We were terribly sorry for all that work down the drain. We were staring at the deep hole sadly, it reached up to our hips when we stood in it. We were speculating that perhaps we could use it for something else. And sud denly he grinned and shouted: "I got it! Sure! We'll dig a tunnel to America!" we'll see when we get through. We swore to keep our plan secret. I was pushing the tunneling as much as I could as next week I was to be sent to my aunt for holidays and I wanted to find out the truth by that time.
We were digging like mad. Gerhardt's mother was whining all the time why we are so filthy. But we kept our oath and didn't reveal anything. 
